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AN AMERICAN PRIVATEER.
Daring the last war with England, anil

while stationed on tho Barbary coast, we
were surprised one day, while exploring
the ruins of Cartilage, to see a sharp clip¬
per built schooner under full sail, with an
American flag floating to a brisk breeze,
doubling Cape Han and making direct for
tho bay. We rode down to the fortress
of Gollota, ordered a launch to be made
ready, and found ourselves olongsido the
schooner, just as-she had cast anchor.
Where are you from ?
From Boston, replied tl.c captain, a

smart dashing looking young fellow.
Twenty-three days, sir.
Wo began to have our misgivings..

Twenty-three days from Boston. We
suspected she had been fitted out at Mar
seines to cruise in the Mediterranean, it
was the Abcleno, Captain Wver, of six
guns and seventv-fivu men.a magnifi¬
cent little craft. We wont down in the
trunk cabin.
Now sir, said the captain, I'll convince

you that we are from Boston arid w ill show
you Boston notions of all kinds, from
punipkings and smoked herring-, down to
wooden nutmegs. I

lie soon filled the luble will) nil sorts
of good cheer and sound comforts, with
which the Bostonians know so well how-
to furnish a ship. And hero, said he is
the Boston Sentinel, Major llussel's pa¬
per.

All doubts were now at an end; and
while wc had been partaking of fare to
which we had been accustomed.homely
fare, but more welcomo on that account
-.the captain said :

If you arc surprised at our short pa.-s-
s.igc so far up the Mediterranean, what
will you say when L tell you that it is just
sixty days since thC keel of this vessel
was laid in Boston.but here wc are.
We could scarcely credit it.
Nay, that's not all, sir, continued Cap-

tain \Vyer. On my way here, on Cttglla-1
li, 1 captured two large British ships fil¬
led with valuable cargoes and ordered
them for this port. They will be here to-
morrow.
What, in a neutral port, in which the

British exercise unlimited influence ?.
They will never permit you to sell the cur-1

goes.
Well, sir, we can only try.
Sure enough, next morning early, the

ancient city of Tunis, honored once by j
the presence of Soipio, Afrieanus, lianni-
bal and other distinguised personages
known to history, w-as thrown into the.
grea'cst commotion on seeing two large
and deeply laden ships entering the port,
the stars and strips floating over the union
jack. It started the British consul and
the corps diplomatique, and wo soon saw

the whole bevy on horseback making for
the palace.

1 smell Sulphur, said the captain..
There's a storm brewing, and wo shall
hnvc it soon.

In an hour a message arrived by a Ma¬
meluke that wc were wanted at the pal-1
ace. After making our toilet, Sidi «im-:
brosio, our chancellor and Mestasha, the
dragoman were soon mounted, and off
ire paced at a motivate for Bardo. The
Consul corng «-erc all present when we

fn'tled the sulla. The Bey, was rceli-
hing, as usual on his largo crimson cush-1
ions, easily eugaged combing his long
beard, with a tortoise shell comb, studded
with brilliants, and looking unusually
grave.
What docs all thU mean, consul.two

British prizes entering our port, and for
-what purpose ?

To sell them, your highnesi !
What 1 agninst our treaty with Eng¬

land ?
Certaiuly not, if there is such a prohi¬

bition in the treaty.
The British consul a most excellent

man, unrolled the parchment, to which a

seal of wax was appended, nearly as large
as one of our western cheeses and com¬
menced reading as follows^

" It is further stipulated nnd agreed
.upon that no European power at war with
England bhall bo permitted to fit out pri¬
vateers or other armed vessels to cruise
against the commerce of Great Britain
from, or bring prizes into the Tunisian
ports.""Wall, sir, said the Boy, what have you
to say to this ? is it not full aud conclu¬
sive ?

Entirely so, but it does no apply to us.

Wc are not an European power.
That, sir, said tho British, consul, is u

mere evasion of thjs scctipn of our treaty.
It was intended to apply« And does apply
to all Christian poweip.

Very probably, sir ; Lut wc arc not a
Christian power.The wholo court looked amazed'. The
!Bev raiped himself up from his cushion*,
took a hearty pinoh of snuff front a fine

' diamond box, and gave us an anxious and
¦enquiring look.

How will you mate that appear sit: 1
said tho British consul.
Very easily sir. Wo then read the fol¬

lowing section of our treaty with Tripoli:

" As the United States is in no manner
a Christian Government, and entertains
no hostility toward any denomination, itis hereby understood that no disturbance
shall arise betwen the two powers on anyroligious question.

It was useless to argue the point anyfurther. We did not in any shape come
within the purview of that treaty, so per¬mission was given to land the goods ; andthe ships ana cargoes, consisting of everyvariety of merchandize, wero sold in a

single day. The consul sent for a British
blockading squadron from Multa; but
tho privateer slipped out of the bay, run
up tho Archipelago, destroyed nearly two
millions of British property, was chased
round ihe Mediterranean by two ships of
the lino and two frigates, escapcd throughthe Gulf of Gibraltar, and arrived home
safely.

TIIE INEBRIATE.
lie stood leaning upon a broken gatein front of his miserable dwelling. His

tattered hat was in his hand, and the cool
breeze lifted his matted looks wVioh cov¬
ered his once noble brow. His counte¬
nance was bloated and disfigured, but in
his eye there was an unwonted look.a
mingled expression of sorrow and regret.Perhaps he was listening to the low me¬

lancholy voice of his patient wife, as she
soothed the sick babe on her bosom ; or,
perhaps he was gazing upon the sweet
face of his eldest daughter, as at the openwindow she plied her needle to obtain for
her mother and poor children a scanty
sustenance. Poor Mary ! for herself she
eared not; young as she was, her spiritwas already cmshed by poverty, unkind-
ness and neglect. As the inebriate thus
stooi, his eyes wandered over the mise¬
rable habitation before him. The win¬
dows were broken and the doors hinge-!e»s ; scarce a vestige of comfort remain-,
ned : yet memory bore him back to the
days of his vouth, when it was the abode
of peace anil happiness. In fancy he snw"jthe old arm chair where sat his farther,
with the bible upon his knee ; and he
seemed to hear again the struct nolcs of]
his mother ns she laid her hand upon the i
head of her darling boy, and prayed that
God would bless him and preserve hint
from evil. Long years had passed away,
yet tears came into the eyes of the drun¬
kard at the recollection of his mother's
love.

" Poor molher," he murmured, " it is
well that thou art sleeping in the grave,
it would break thy heart to know that thy
son is a wretched and degraded being.a
miserable outcast from society."

lie turned slowly away. Deep within
an adjoining forest was a dell where the
the sun beams scarcely ever penetrated.Tall trees grew on either side, whose
branches meeting above, formed a canopy
of leaves, where the birds build their
nests, and poured forth happy songs..
Thiiher the drunkard bent his steps. It
had been his favorite haunt in the days
of his childhood, and as he threw himself
upon the soft green sward, the Kecollec-!
lions of past scenes, came crowding over

his mind.
lie covered his face with his hand and

the prayer of the prodigal burst from his
lips." O God, receive, a returning wan¬

derer !" Suddenly a soft arm was

thrown around his neck, and a sweet
voice murmured." He will forgive you
father." Starting to his feet, the inebri¬
ate saw standing oefore him his youngest
daughter. A child of six years.

" Why are you here, Anne ?" he said,
ashamed that'the innocent child should
have witnessed his grief, .

"I came to gather the lilies that grew
upon the bank and 1 now am going to sell
them."
And t\hat do you do with the money ?

uskvd the father, as ho turned his eye to
tilt basket, where among the broad green
leaves the sweet Hlltes of the valley were

peeping forth.
1 he child hesitated: she thought the

had said too much : perhaps her father
would demand the money and spend it in
tho way in which all his earnings went.

" You arc afraid to tell mo Anna," said
her father kindly. " Well, I do not blame
you: I have no right to my children's
confidence."
The gentleness of his tone touched the

heart of the affectionate child. She threw
her arms around his neck, exclaiming.
" Yes father 1 will tell you. Mother buys
medicine for poor little Willie. Wo have
no other way to get it. Mother and Mary
work all the time they can to get bread."
A pang shot tlirought the inebriate's

heart; X have robbed them of the com¬

forts of life," he exclaimed; " from this
moment the liquid tire passes my lips no

more."
Anna stood gazing at him in astonish¬

ment. She could scarcely comprehend
her fathor's woods ; but she saw that some
change had taken place. Sho threw back
her golden ringlets, and raised her large
blue eyes, with an earnest look to his face
." Will you never drink any more rum ?"
she whispered timidly.

" ftcvor ! Ann," said her father solemn-
ly.
Joy danced ui her oye$* * Alien we1

will "all be so happy," she cried, " and
mother won't weep any more ; oh, father,
what a happy home ours will bo !" Years
passed uway. The words of little-Anna,
tho Urutkand's daughter, provedtrue....The home of the reformed man, her father
was indeed a happy one. Plenty crowned
his board : and health and joy beamed
from the face of his wi fe ana children,
where oneo squalid misery alone could be
traced. The pledge had restored him
unoti more to peace and happiness.

JtW If you wish to rc-fasten the loose
handles of knives and forks make your

| cement of common brick-dusk and rosin,
melted together, fleal engravers under¬
stand this recipe.

OUR NOMINEE.
Am.The Old Oranile State.

Our banner »ow is streaming,
And on its folds arc gloaming,
A namo with honor boaming,
From the old Granite Stato ;

That namo shall bo our rally,
The fort from which wo sally,
And wo'U not forget to tally,
When November eomos round.

U«t has come from the mountains,
lie lias comc from the mountains,
From the Democratic mountain*
Of the old Granite State.

He's of truo Yankeo mettle,
Ho has fought his country's battlo
'Midst tbo thundering cannon's rattle,
A Hero good and groat.

Coma, round our standard gather,
It shall t!ont in every weather,
And wo'U shout aloud together,
For the old Granite Stato.

Her son shall bo thu story,
And wo'U all protect her glory,
As wo join the peaceful foray,
With our leader tit the van.

Wo havo set the ball in motion,
And we'll make a great commotion,With this lutes: " Yankee notion,From tho old Granite State ;
Oh ! tho Democratic party,
Is very halo nnd hearty,
Is vary halo and hearty

In ev'ry%sister State.
We uro loady for tho battle,
Aud will -go it' with a ruttlo.
For we've got tho purest mottla,
From tho old Grauiti State ;

You may soo tbo tire already,
Is burning bright and steady.
And the boys arc getting ready
To wheel into the ranks.

The Baltimore Convention,
Just stopped and said " attention,"
While it mado a modest mon'lon
Of the old UVanite Stato ;

In n moment there was roaring,
Tho name of 1'imtcr sas soaring,
Aud a pe.il of joy was pouring,

I.ike a wave around the Hall.

We are all for the Union,
For the old happy Union,
That has long in blest communion,
Held the noble bunds of States ;

And we'll hold together ever,
And not a link shall sever,
liut we'll stronger make the tether,
That binds us nil ill one.

We must not forget another,
A true and faithful brother,
Aud he claims as his mothur,
The Alabama State ,*

He hn-d stood upon the tower,
A sentinel of power,
Through many n trying hour,

In the Doiuocratic ranks.
So we'll put them both together.
And they'll skim tho hill aud hiath
Like aliird upon the feather,
Through the whole United State* ;

Our watchword now is ringing,
For PtEHbK and Kino we're singing,
And around thom we arc flinging
The inantlo of tho strong.

Then peal aloud tho cheering,
Tlioro is victory appearing,
lu him who had his roaring,

In the old Granite State ;
We'll shout like all creation.
When wo put him in his stati m,
Tho ruler of tho nation
From a Yankee Doodle State !

AN ADVENTURE IN THE WRONG
IIOl'SE.

»V I>8. I>. MOSTOOMIBV DIED.

The following is, we believe, a some¬
what old story, but, as it is a capital one
of its kind, wo take the liberty of laying
it before our readers.knowing that those
who have not read it before will have
some hearty laughs, and those who have,
at least a succession of smiles :

I know not what extraordinary conjunc¬
tion of the stars took place on the first
Friday of June, 183-, nor how my planet
in particular, came to perform so many
antics, in or out of its proper sphore. Be¬
fore that day, I had never had an adven¬
ture in my life ; the current of my exis¬
tence had (lowed on as evenly and quietly
as the stream of a mill-pond ; and no wit
or skill of author-craft could have spun
out my biography beyond the compass of
a single paragraph. 1 was born, and I
lived for twenty-five years.that is all : I
lived in a village, too, and my name was [(as it now is,) James J. Smith. There
was nothing further in my history worthy
of being mentioned ; except that, at twen.'
ty-five years old, finding myself unen-'
cumbered by any near relatives, and pos-1sesscd of a moderate estate, sufficient for'
all my reasonable wants, (and I had no

unreasonable ones) I began to be wear}'
of my rather dull and lonely existence,
and cast about for some means of relief.'
I was balancing between two great pro-'
jects, one of travel, the other ot matrimo-
ny ; both, indeed, in a very general way,
for I was not in love with anybody, or any
particular place ; when a letter from my
old college-mate and correspondent, Har¬
ry Brown, of Virginia, determined me in
favor of the former. He was just form¬
ing a family party f6r a trip to Niagara ;
which party he Invited me to join in Phi-
latfclphin, where he expcctcd to arrive at
an early day ; and he promised to bring'
along with him n very charming unmarri-!
ed cousin of his, who might, perhaps, he'
said, assist me in trying the other project1
as soon as I got tired of traveling, provi¬
ded only that 1 had the spirit (and it re-

Juired great spirit) to woo ana win her ;
U of which I regarded as a friendly plea¬

santry on the part of my old chum.
I went accordingly to Philadelphia, and

at Harry's suggestion, took lodgings at a

fashionable boarding-house, at which he
intended stopping, and where I designed
to await Uim.

It was on Friday, hi the afternoon, that
1 arrived ; and having established myself
in a comfortable chamber, 1 called out to
-see sogUnrbkt of the chy, and Inquire at
the post-oflicc for letters from my friends

I received two letters, one from Harry of
a somewhat mysterious quality ; the oth ¦

er from a stranger, and of a character still
more inexplicable ; both of them written
from Baltimore. Harry informed me that
he was on the way with his party, and
hoped to be in Philadelphia the followingday ; and he added (and this was the
mysterious part of his letter,) that his
aforesaid handsome cousin was about to
be snatched away from me by a particu¬
lar fatality; yet he did not despair, he
said, of my yet winning her, provided he
should immediately find me upon reach¬
ing Philadelphia, and find me with mettle
sufficient to undertake a most formidable,
but splendid adventure. " Confound his
handsome cousin !" said I, " whom I ne¬
ver heard of before, except in his last let¬
ter ; and confound his splendid adven¬
tures 1" And with that, with the greatest
equanimity, I banished the presence of
both, to examine and wonder over the
second letter from my unknown corres¬

pondent. It was as follows
Mr Dear Bor :.I shall be in Philadel¬

phia Friday evening, with E , to sign,
seal, kiss and squabble, according to com¬
pact ; place aforementioned. Shall ex¬

pect you.rings, posies, blushes, and hys¬
terics. Always promised your dad 1
would, and I ioUl.

Yours resolutely, T. B.
This letter was formally directed to

James J. Smith, Esq.,postc restantc, Phi¬
ladelphia, was manifestly written in an
old man's hand ; and as far as I could
gather any sense from its odd and brokon
expressions, alluded to a marriage which
was in progress doubtless between E ,

iwho was she ?) on the one part, and Mr.
ames J. Smith on the other. But who
was Mr. James J. Smith ? Not myself.
certainly ; who had never dreamed of
marriage, except as a contingency, and
had never made serious love or proposals
to any human being. Xo, it was appa-

j rent.and this was confirmed by the allu-
sion to the " aforementioned place," well
known of course to the person written to
but not me.there was some other James
J.Smith, besides myself, in the _world,
and in Philadelphia, for whom this letter
was designed, and to whom it was mani-
fest from the terms of it, the loss might
prove extremely iuconvenient.

Under these circumstances, 1 perceived
that 1 had nothing to do but return it to
the post-ofliee, that it might reach my
namesake, and I was retraciug my steps
for that purpose, when I was interrupted
by a gentleman, or a person dressed like
a gontlcman, but 1 thought there was

something unpleasing and sinister in his
looks, who stepped up to me, and with a

low bow and grinning smile, toldme, '. he,
believed he had the pleasure of ad¬
dressing Mr. James J. Smith ?"

" That is certainly my name," said 1
" but."

" You haven't the honor of my ac¬

quaintance 1" inlcrrupUxi tli« geutloman.
" Exactly so, but I nave the pleasure of
producing my note of introduction."
And with that, the fellow clapping one

hand on my shoulder in a very impudent,'
familiar way, displayed under my nose,
not a note of introduction, but a note of
hand for seventeen or eighteen hundred
dollars, drawn in favor of Simon somebo¬
dy, 1 forget who, and signed plainly and
strongly enough James J. Smith !

"All this, my friend," said I, removing!
his hand from my shoulder, " is, doubt-1
less, good and fair enough. The difficulty
is, that it concerns some other James J.
Smith, and not me ; for I never wrote
that note ; nor indeed, any other. You
have made a mistake."

" Very facetious sir," said the person.
" 1 should inform you, sir, that poor Si¬
mon being in difficulty, tvas under the
necessity of parting with that little note
to me, sir ; and I paid him a fair price
for it, sir, because it was a debt of honor,
sir," here the rascal looked as if he meant
to impress mc with an awful sense of his
courage and determination ; " a debt of
honor, sir, 1 nover find any difficulty in
collecting."

" The deucc take you and your debt of
honor," said I, waxing impatient. .* 1
tell you, Bir." but my gentleman inter¬
rupted me again.

" No occasion to swear, my dear fel¬
low. I don't intend to trouble you just
tiow. I know what brings you to town
here ; I know old Rusty is coming if lie
has not come already, and the rich young
lady with him. Tho letter, sir, that you
just received sir." Here the fellow burst
into a laugh at the look of amazement I
put on, at finding him so familiar with the
mysterious epistle; and, added somewhat
coqtemptuouslv, " I did not think Mr.
James J. Smith such a spooney, as togive
the public the benefit of reading his let¬
ters over his shoulders in the street! In
short, sir, as I said, I don't intend to
trouble you just now, nor to be gammon-

,
od hereafter. I shall wait sir, till the
happy hour is over, and then, sir, hum-
bly claim to renew the note sir! tin wheu,
your obedient servant to command, sir!"

With that, my gentleman bowed and
stalked off, stroking bis whiskers with an

air of uuutterable magnificence which 1
have not seen equalled by anj blackleg.

This little incident, beside moving
somewhat of my choler, changed my re¬

solution of restoring Ibe letter to the
post-office a»d thereby to my namesake.
It Deemed uow apparent that my alter tgo
Vas some rascally adventuny, the fellow,'
as well at prey, of him who bore his note
of hand; aha it appeared, therefore, im- (

possible that such a fellow could pretend,'
in any honest way, to the. hand of the
rich " youpg lady," referred to by the
ndte-lioldei-, and doubtless the fair E..

..of the letter. I felt that I should punish
I if npt defeat the schemes of a rogue, and
perhaps protect"a deserving girl and a

I deceived parent by keeping ilr. T. B.'s
letter into my pocket, and into'my pock¬
et accordingly I thrust it. At all events,
the interception of the letter would pro

iluce a delay; and delay might affect the
desired purpose.

I spent the remainder of the afternoon
rambling about the city, viewing it, and
as I thought, till the lasU moment with¬
out further adventure. But just as 1
was hunting my way back to my boar¬
ding house to tea, I was stopped by a

sharp, but rather timid-looking youngfellow, a tailor's clerk, who begged mypardon, believed I was Mr. James J.
Snith, reminded mo that I owed a verylong bill to his employers, Messrs. Snip<fc Shears, hinted that they had written to
mc two or three times on the subject, ob¬
served that times were hard, and conclu¬
ded by insinuating the pleasure I would
confer upon those gentlemen, if I would
be so good as to walk with him, forthwith,
down to their shop.which was only se¬
ven or eight squares off.

I replied to all this, that he had mista¬
ken his man; that I owed Messrs. Snip& Shears nothing; and upon his presu¬ming to express some incredulity at the
denial, I threatened to break his bones ;
upon which ho becfttae alarmed and re¬
treated. But I observed him following
me at a distance, and dogging me all the
way to my boarding-house.

After tua, having no acquaintances in
the city, I went to one of the theatres to
pass the evening, and passed it in the
main, very pleasantly. 1 was, indeed, at
one time annoyed by the conduct of two
or three well dressed-, but noisy youngfellows in the next box, who from their
discourse, I soon set "down as gamblersand determined rogues. Oue of them,
who had red hair, 1 observed, was very
genteel in his appearance, but he was an
abandoned desperado in his conversation;
and from some remarks which he and
his companions let fall*, I was struck with
a sudden suspicion that he was iro less a

personage than my worthy namesake,
Mr. James J. Smith himself. Thus, in
the midst of their laughing and whisper-
ing, I overheard the expressions, '. Old
Rusty," "the girl," "rich and confound-
edly handsome," hard headed old bunks,"
<fce., and Mr. Red-head himself, swore
with an oath, "If the blood-suckers would
give him but two days, he would hold uphis head again with the best of them.".
1 tried in vain to catch the fellow's name;
and soon after he had uttered the words
related, another young man came into
the box and told him "there were hawks
on the wing," upon which he looked
alarmed, and liis companions laughed,
and they all immediately loft the theatre.

1 could then attend to the performance
without interruption; and I had been for
some time absorbed in the interest of the
scene, when 1 was suddenly aroused by
a voice whispering in my ear." 1 say,
Mr. James J. Smith, this is no place for a
gentleman of your inches. Thcro are
buzzards abroad, who'll stop all marrying
and giving in marriage. And if you
mean togivo up that I'hanM, hang mo, toy
fine fellow, if 1 shan't be the tint to ar¬
rest you !"

I looked around, nnd was enraged to
perceive the note-holder, who gave me a

significant nod, and immediately walked
away. " How provoking," thought I "to
have all these vagabonds take me for that
rascal, my namesake. Yet there is some¬
thing, after all in his counsel. It would
not be agreeable to be arrested, even bv
mistake ; since there is no one in the city
to whom I can appeal for charactcr and
identity. To-tnorrow Brown will he here,
and then 1 shall be safe enough."

These thoughts determined me to leave
the theatre and go home. But I had
scarcely got the distance of a square be¬
fore 1 had the misfortune to be tapped on
the shoulder by an officer, who told mc lie
had a writ for mc on the suit of Messrs.
Snap Shears ; and requested me to fa¬
vor him with my company to the magis¬
trate's. At the same time I perceived
the tailor's clerk, who had evidently kept
mc in view, and pointed mc oat to the of¬
ficer. It was in vain for me to protest
that I was not tho man intended ; Mr.
Clerk said " Tho gentleman was very
good at thatstorv." What, 1 asked my¬
self, if il should not happen to suit the
convenience of Messrs. Soap & Shears, to
attend the magistrates ? I felt very well
assured that 1 should be liberated as soon
as they saw mc ; but they might have
delegated the whole business to tho clerk
who would not hesitate to swear, 1 was
Jamos J. Smith, because 1 had admitted I
was ; and then bail would be demanded,
and for want of it, I must immediately be
packed off t» prison.
The thought of this degradation filled

me with sudden fury, and, without takingtime to reflect upon the consequences, 1
knocked the efficer down, though be was
a burly fe)low twice as big as m>s«If,
and kicked the little clerk ioto the gutter,
and immediately ran off, hoping to make

I my way to the boarding-house, there to
lie concealed until Brown should arrive
in the city. .

This proved » more difficult underta¬
king than I expccted ; and the street*
being pretty full of people, (for it was not
eleven o'clock,) I was followed and head¬
ed, and assailed on both sides ; so that it
was onlj by tasking"my activity to the "nt- j
most, aud divinaintoevery alley nod by-,
way that offered, that I managed to avoid
ray pursurs. My greatest fear was of
loeing my way ; for 1 knew but little of (
the city, and the uniformity of the streets,.
and the great family resemblance between
all its bouses, are venr perplexing to a!
stranger. Yet I thought I was keeping
the run of tbc streets, notwithstanding
my various doublings ; and bye-and-bye
I was sure that a large house now in
sight was my boarding-bouse, because it
looked exactly like it, and. was similarly

[ situated near an alley, which.or one of
the perfect jac timUe of it.I had taken
notice of during the day.:
As I came near the house, I found my¬

self cut off from the door by sonu per
1 aass

direction to intercept me. I thereforeplunged down the ally, which was badlvlighted, and soon conducted me to & stilldarker one. which I perceived, run at theback of the hoaae*, bounding the Tarda
or gardens, which were merely enclosedwith walls or fencoa; with a garden gateto each house. The Idea struck' me that
I might perhaps enter the boarding-house
through the garden gate, which I knew
must be the second one, for the house it¬
self was the second beyond the alley. I
tried the latch ; it did" not yield ; but I
bad not withdrawn my hand, when the
gate itself was thrown open, and, upon
my rushing in, it was immediately closed
again, and bolted behind me ; and this, I
was certain, without ray hating been
seen from withqut; for none of my pur¬suers had got into the alley. Besides,
the gate was overhung by a great tree,which darkened the alley and the whole
yard ; so that I could see nothing of the
person who had lot mo in, except that it
was a woman. And this she made still
more manifest by taking me round the
neck and giving me a hearty buss, exclai¬
ming.

" Is it you, Jimmy, my dear ? Aud
how came you so late 1 and what is it
makes all this rackcl and running ?

" Oh ! whispered I, in some confusion,
«. there has been a fight, and the police
are taking up everybody."

" That s like you, Jimmy, my goose 1"
said my unknown darling, giving iuu ano¬
ther buss ; " stopping to 6ee every fight,though you might lose a fortune" by it.1
I'll take you up stairs. I'll put out the
lights. Have you got your Sunday's best;
onY Yes, 1 feci that you have. Don't
say one word, or somebody will discover
us."
Who was my inamorato? Thai was

more than I could tell. Dul it was evi¬
dent she took me for some one else ; her
sweetheart; aud that was a character
which, to avoid discovery, I felt compel¬led to keep up, until I had got into the
house, when I designed giving her the
slip, and retreating to my own chamber.
But this, I. found, was an achievement
not to be easily effected ; for, first she
held me very lovingly round the ncctt"Hn
bouds ; and next, when we got into the
house through the back door, it was so
dark that 1 could rccognize nothing 1
knew.cvervthiiig was novelty and mys¬
tery. Hut 1 could hear various sounds
of mirth and chatter, and ospecially two
or three pianos and other musical instru¬
ments, echoing in different parts of tlio
house.

In this confused state, the damsel led
me up to a little room at the head of the
stair on the second story, where being, if
possible, still darker than ever, she gave
me a new hug and said.
"Now, Jim, uiy lad, I'll tell you all

about it, and what you arc to do, exactly.
You see, she is to run away (*/<*, thought1. what she ?) " and I with her.at least
she thinks so. We are to go off in tho
cars to Baltimore ; they go in hulf-an-
liour ; and she is in a great hurry. I sup¬
pose she has a lover down there ; but hu
can't be worth having, if ho won't come
after her. We are to go off in men's
clothes ; because we shall travel by night,and nobody will know us, or follow us.
I am to wear whiskers.just such nice bigwhiskers as you have got, Jimmy.so as
to look old and fierce, and keep the peo¬ple off; nnd shy's to be my little brother,
a school-boy. Ain't it fine, Jim ?"

.' Oh, yes," said I, beginning to won¬
der and be inlcrcslcd-nt this opening of
plot and conspiracy among people 1 did
not know, ana marvelling what sltaic 1
was to play in tho drama.
"1 have no doubt," quoth my new ac¬

quaintance, " she would give.mc a heapof money, for she's rich, and loves mo ;
and I told her I was once rich, too.or
my father was before me.(which was no
more than the truth) for all I'm no more
than a chambermaid.''
" Oh-o!" thought I, " are yo* there,

Abigail V
" But here's my idea, Jim," »ho conti¬

nued, with vivacity, " and it's a good one.
If the young lady might givo me much,
how much moru might the old gentlemanSivc me.lie who has got all the ebiuk in

is own hands.when he finds tho young
lady is gone, lost away, as it might be, for¬
ever.how much would he giv« me I# re¬
store her ? Why, I reckon a whole for¬
tune ; so I am resolved upou it. And
here's the way we arc to manage it: In.
stead of my running off with her, you ate
to do it, pretending to be nw; and she
won't know the diBereace, bccaufe pf the
darkness, (you are to talk only, jd
pers,) and she wfll think llm dhw«»«
makes the alteration! Toco, iftftcad of
taking her to the cars, you tak« b*r
home to our bouse ; she know# bo more of
the town than she does of the moon ; then
you can pretend to be fngbUBfd,.
into the house for Md lb«n it »
too late for tbe W$, and she must wait till
the nc*t night, you kn©*; and abo can

sleep in my room, and there jou lock bcr
up safe Ull morning. Then I come and
finish the business and get the fortune ;
and tbco, Jim, we'll get marrieJ, set
up for ourselres 0

Here the faithless Abigail gave ioc Mo¬
ther embrace, expressive of delight and
triumph, and then, charging mv to remain
quiet until she returned, slipped from the
room, and laft ma (hut tqtmdwktM*. I
hesitated whether or not to obay her. My
first inclination *m, eartaialy. to creen
out now that the coast was clear, and find
my way to my own apartment, an^ yet
I had a fancy to follow th# a/W«nt|«rc to

ju end, SO far, at least, as u> M*tbu lb*
eloping lady came t^n&<aM««bier But

although I had seen a good many young
ladies at the tea-table in the eveniir--

; none of thom were particularly handi
I confess I lost so much of my inter
tb«- matter as to resolve to finish mj

of it iustantcr, retire to bod, and loav«
the incognita to her destinies. I be-an
to gropo for the door, not without making
some noise against opposing chairs, ana
tables, when the door was suddenly ope¬ned, and I was horrified by a mhH's voice,
murmuring iu an eager whisper." I say. Suke, confound it, where are
you 1 and why don't you speak to me ?"My fears bid told mo that the new
eomer could be no other than Jimmy, theloitering sweetheart and confederate ofAbigail, or Susan, as her n;une appearedto be. I kept as still as a mouse, intend¬
ing, as soon as he crept by me, to slip outof the room. But fate, or Jimmy, haddetermined it otherwise.
" I say, Bukcy," be murmured, " whydid you bolt the gate t Why did't youlet me iu ? Why don't you speak ? I

know you are here, for 1 head you. And
now, you jade, I'vo caught you." In
fact, he had. But no sooner did bis
fingers come in contact w ith a whiskered
cheek and velvet coat-collar, than ho ut¬
tered a dismal cry. " Oh, Lord it's a
man 1" and turned to retreat.
But I had tho advantage of him, and

was nearest the door, just as tho schemingSusan, perhaps alarmed at the bustle,
came running into the room with a light,but at the sight of mo she was so terrified
that both she and her Mgbt dropped on
the floor together, the latter going out in
tho fall; so that I had just time to notice
that she was a buxom wenoh of eighteenor tweu'y, that tho door was left wide
open, and that thf passage to which it
led was an cxaot counterpart of that iu
tho boarding-liouso- on which my cham¬
ber lay ; to which, therefore, 1 felt I
could now make my way without Airther
trouble. It was under a sudden impulse,and with the Idoa of punishing the trea¬
cherous chambormald, that, as I stepped
out, I closed and lookod the door s for I
felt tho key was on the outside, aud so
left her and Jimmy to sottlo their difficul¬
ties as best they might.1 felt along the passage for the third
door, which 1 had no doubt led into mychambcr. I roachod it, and was m the
act of scratching about with my fingers
for tho knob, when the door wm opened,
and, to my unutterablo confusion, I was
seized upon by a young fomale, who,
drawing mo immediately in, and closing
tho door, said, with a volco broken by
merriment.

llow quick you are I AH dressodal¬
ready I what an Immense big boy you
make I Where did you got such magni¬
ficent whiskers T" '

It was now that the idea first burst
upon me, that 1 had got into the wrong
house, for I saw at a glance this was none
of my chambcr. It wasa lady's boudoir,
or ante room to a sleeping apartmont,
from the open door of which latter apart¬
ment came a dim ray of light by which it
was obscurely illuminated. There was
just light enough for me to mako out ob¬
jects, to disoover my extraordinary blun¬
der, to see (or part of this perhaps was

faucied,) that ray new friend who re¬
ceived me so warmly and familiarly, was
a young lady, irrcsistably eharmlng lihd
beautiful, (oh I what a voice sbo had, and
tho touch of her band set me beside my¬
self,) while her expressions made it ap¬
parent that she was no lees a person tbsn
the fair inoognitia, 8usan's employer, and
that she had mistaken roe lor Uusau,
dressed in man's apparel.

.. Where did you get suoh magnificentwhiskers t" she cried, and sho aotuallr
pulled tbein with her ftngers in pure ad¬
miration. "I never could have believed,
she continued, laughing, " you could be
ao changed by clothes : that you would
make such a beautiful young man. I de-
elate, 1 feel as if I wantad you to make
iovo to mo 1"

.. There was no resisting such an ap*
peal as that. I immediately olasped bar
in my arms, and ravished a kiss from ber
lips, by which she was thrown almost in¬
to convulsions of laughter.

.. Out, you bussyl' she cried* " men
are not so impudent. Blese me, don't be
eo ridiculous. There, now, that'senougb.
But 1 wish I might lightupon some band-
some young fellow for a sweetheart., »'
wouder how 1 shall look in my bojr s
clothes T But come along »»d be1p ms.
for 1 shall never get tho queer things oa

-a.
a* if sho would bav. pulUd me along in¬
to the chamber, when in gr«al terr°r, i
dropped on my hor
^ Vorgi's roe! dear madam. I
deceived you or rather you havcdeoeiy-cd round'- I wn not Susan, I am -

At the first sound of my voice, for i
bad not spoken before, she turned wildly
upon me. We were nearer the door of
the chamber,
Ifiy face as 1'

over mouil.. nheaven's sake,
do uo*. ruin me, and

1 will ma insult you.
lib* vieKnt o( & ^twfcjfttaprdiiurjr bias-
Mttr, -t-!*ujy aad
Imiffi nn.lW.nHfTl. '',n,ri "' TOUr

M|fqdtd dopWtV1- Pray. madam, don't
fidnl. Certainly she looked ao much

obl»Z«'l 10 tupport her.
.r.'l »h'- w«*compcllea 10 buffer me. "I
jSTmIIW&KJ reparation; I will retire.
Say, I will even assist you to fly ; for
flu-'in it failhlejk, ( -tit -!'M ;ncd to betray
you,) and you rued a f,»uLiul itUndilU.

JpJP."W.sir," »Uiumicred the beau¬
ty, to whom these alluaion* to tbu elope-
111. ni javc lif«, while th*y covered u«r
with blubL.. -. I 1.¦.e l noli,111^ but yourIimmediate departure. Korbeavun'atak*

Ikpl, Oh, wliai, what what ia to become
if tneV And the wrong her uanda anj
burst into tears « ,r

/ -*ru r»f /.if m LIi


